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Fun In The Sun (Part) 


Author's Notes: 

Hello world! This is a continuation of a long story me and Riguel*2000 wrote together. 

Which here is the original story for better context. 

https://rockfic.com/viewstory php? title=Once+Upon+A+ Time+In+Wonderland..¢stor yid=2ob¢ 

Anyways just like the title for the story suggest, these are misadventures, which is just written by me for 
now. Mostly these are stories that didn\'t make the cut in our original peice we wrote together, or just fun 


little one shots | came up with. 
But if you\'ve never read our story, you might need to for better context for these short stories. 
Anyways enjoy! 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


"Told you this was a good idea," Jerry said, as he looked at Matt. 
"Mh... Well what about Sid, don't think we should leave him alone for so long, and my kingdom-" 
Matt's ranting was cut off by Jerry. 


"Listen, you work just about every day of the year, you need a vacation, can you even remember the last 


time you had one?" 
"A king doesn't have vacations..." 


Jerry sighed, "you're lucky | managed to drag you away, the kingdom will be fine, Sid will be fine. If | didn't know 


any better it seems like Stone likes Sid, so at least he'll keep an eye on him for us," He reasoned. 

Matt still looked unsure, his head looking out the carriage window, his kingdom growing more and more distant. 
"Come on.. Come on, it'll be great," Jerry smiled, giving Matt a playful nudge. 

Matt let out a small sigh himself, "I suppose since | am with you, it might be alright," he smiled. 

Personally for Jerry he couldn't believe he managed to whisk Matt away for a few days. 


Much earlier in the year, Jerry had ventured to the Outerlands with Matt, and since then all Jerry had 


thought about was a nice vacation there. 

It was coastal, beautiful, and according to Matt, it never had any bad days. 
Jerry would have Matt all to himself on top of it, no obligations, no meetings. 
Stone was entrusted to watch the White Kingdom again. 

Stone made his own notes from last time, so it would be less stressful. 


Also Matt made sure to give Layne a room if he wished to stay in the castle. Since he was quite aware of 


Stone and Layne's relationship. 
Layne accepted, since he thought it was wonderful, that Matt trusted Stone so much. 
"Admit it, | bet you're gonna love not having anything official to do~" Jerry teased. 


"We shall see," Matt smiled, giving Jerry's cheek a small peck. 


It was just another beautiful day in the Outerlands. 

Seagulls could be heard flying along the coast, fisherman were out in their boats in the harbor. 

The water lightly sloshing along the shore. 

The beach was quiet for the most part, since it was off season no one was really on the beach itself. 
Except for two people. 

Well one human, and one cat most particularly. 

"See, the carriage ride was the worst part" 

"Yeah 5 hours!" 

"You look like you're having fun.” 


Chris was currently lying back in a chair, having swimming trunks on. He was sipping a drink, while under an 


umbrella 

Eddie was beside him, in his cat form, digging a decent size hole in the sand. 
Eddie then plopped down in his hole, lying in the nice cool sand. 

"Well | have to do something." Eddie huffed. 


"Don't act so grumpy.. You should be happy you get to have me all to yourself for a few days," Chris looked 
over at Eddie, with his sunglasses sliding down the bridge of his nose. 


"That's the only bright side, too bad your mother isn't around~" Eddie teased. 
Chris scoffed, "please, that's the only reason | came out here." 


"She isn't that bad." 


"You just like seeing her, because you like to antagonize her, and shift into your cat to human form just to 
startle her," Chris frowned. 


Eddie in turn laughed. 


‘Listen that's not my fault that her son fell in love with a cat. That sounds like your problem not mine~" 
‘| just hope she stays away while visiting father," Chris sighed as he got comfortable again 

Eddie dropped the smart comments for now, when Chris mentioned his father. 

As Eddie lied his head back down, he noticed people walking along the shore coming in their direction 
"Looks like we're not the only one's enjoying the beach," Eddie commented. 


Chris briefly watched the couple, it was almost nauseating seeing the distant displays of affection he could 


make out: 
It looked like one of them picked up the other spinning them around 

Even though a nap did sound appealing, Eddie curiously kept an eye out 

Mostly he wasn't really use to the Outerlands, so he was mostly alert 

As the couple grew closer, Eddie's eyes dilated with excitement 

"The king is herel So is Jerryl," Eddie squealed, and stood up and shook the sand off of him. 
"Hey!" Chris huffed, when a bunch of sand had gotten on him. 

Chris huffed up even more, when he watched Eddie dash off to Jerry and Matt 

"Would you stop being so cute?" Jerry chuckled softly 

"What." Matt looked at Jerry innocently. 


Jerry and Matt were walking along the shore together, it looked like Matt had gotten sunburned already above 
his cheeks; But actually it was just a deep blush. 


Matt was only wearing a long sun shirt, that just came down to his mid thighs, he had his swimming trunks on 
underneath. Though Matt himself wasn't use to not wearing so little clothing out in public like this. 


There were a few exceptions, when he wore his shorts and tank top while running, but that wasn't very often 
Maybe because he wasn't in his kingdom anymore, but in a place he never spent more than a day. 


Matt looked out to the water, then back over to the sand, there weren't any people around surprisingly. 


"This is rather nice," Matt smiled. 
"See told you~" Jerry smiled in return 


Jerry looked around again to make sure there was no one around, then grabbing Matt he picked him up and 


spun him around. 

Matt let out a loud gasp, "Jerry!," Then laughing. 

Eventually Jerry sat Matt down, and they continued their walk. 

"Oh!" Matt beamed excitedly, since he had seen a cat trotting over to them on the sand. 
Jerry thought that was odd, that a cat seemed to appear out of nowhere. 

"What're you guys doing here?" Eddie asked. 

Jerry pouted a little, "what do you mean, what're we doing here? What're you doing here?" 
"Chris thought it would be nice to get away for awhile," Eddie explained. 


"That is a very surprising coincidence, we're here for the same reason," Matt smiled, he squatted down to give 


Eddie a few pets. 
“Speaking of Chris where is he?," Jerry then asked. 


"Oh he's over there," Eddie pointed with paw a little further down, you could see Chris lying back in a chair, 


under an umbrella. 

"| suppose we can visit for a little while, is that alright?" Matt stood back up and looked over at Jerry. 

Jerry did his best not to roll his eyes. 

Jerry knew Matt was just trying to be polite, since he was sure this was a thing he had to do. Well they'd 
visit and chat with Chris and Eddie, then be on their way. To enjoy the rest of their vacation. Jerry had hoped 
they wouldn't have to see anyone from the kingdoms, oh well.. 

Mine as well get this over with as soon as possible. 


Jerry sighed, "yeah it's fine.” 


Matt gave Jerry a small kiss on the cheek, as the three of them made their way over. 


Chris looked over when he noticed everyone come over. 

He rolled his eyes behind his sunglasses. 

"Hello your majesty," Chris greeted blandly. 

"Hello, isn't this funny, us on vacation at the same time," Matt chuckled under his breath. 

"Hysterical," Chris answered back. 

"You should sit with us, it's boring here with just the two of us," Eddie said. 

Chris shot Eddie a glare. 

"Oh we couldn't, you should enjoy your time together alone, away from the kingdom," Matt shook his head. 
"We're here for a week, we'll have plenty of time for that," Eddie insisted, ignoring Chris's death glares. 
"Oh... Well we'll move a little ways down then so we're not in your way," Matt smiled. 

‘How about out of my sight, Chris mentally thought to himself, as he took a sip from his drink. 

"You could've said no, you know," Jerry whispered to Matt. 

‘| couldn't hurt Eddie's feelings..." Matt pouted. 

Jerry rolled his eyes. 

Matt then went digging around his bag he had over his shoulder and pulled out a towel. 

He shook it out, and gently laid it on the ground, along with his bag. 

Matt looked at Jerry, “did you want to make sand castles?," he asked. 

Jerry nodded, "I haven't played in the sand since | was a kid," he laughed. 


Eddie perked up from his spot, "what's a sand castle?..," he questioned, since he'd never heard of such a thing 


before. 
"We can show you, it's a lot of fun," Matt smiled. 


Eddie trotted over. 


"Would you like to join us too Chris?," Matt asked. 


"| think that's a hard pass from me," Chris answered, mostly it didn't sound that interesting, how could a 


castle be made out of sand? It made no sense. 

Matt shrugged, with the three of them, wandering a little, to a nice open area of lightly dampened sand. 

‘In our world we do this for fun on the beach, you make your own castle out of sand," Matt explained to Eddie. 
Jerry and Matt started piling up the sand, then shaping it. 

Eddie started digging at the sand. 

"Hey you're messing it up," Jerry huffed. 

The ears on Eddie's head snapped back. 


"Here, how about you dig us a moat? The castle needs to be protected, and | know how much you like digging," 


Matt smiled. 
"Okayl," Eddie beamed, since it felt like that was something he could definitely do. 


Chris watched them afar only in brief interest, seeing all they were doing was playing in the sand, and getting 
dirty he ignored them. 


| swear, you wouldn't even know he was a king," Chris shook his head. 

Jerry had started collecting some debris on the beach, so they could decorate their castle. 
Eddie thought he could help with that too, he went following after Jerry. 

Matt himself started to dust himself off of the sand that was all over his hands and knees. 
"Heyl," Jerry huffed, Eddie had snatched a stick right out of his hand, and ran off with it. 
With Jerry himself chasing after him around the beach when he wouldn't give it back. 


Matt let out a sigh, when he noticed they wouldn't be coming back anytime soon, he wandered over to his 


towel he laid out. 


Matt heard Chris let out a small laugh under his breath, when he seen Jerry slip on the wet sand and fall 


That didn't stop Jerry from getting right back up, and chasing after Eddie however. 

Matt shook his head, "I wish he would let things go, it's just a stick," he chuckled under his breath. 

"Guess | can thank you, at least he's helping Eddie spend all that extra energy he's got built up," Chris teased 
Matt sat back on his knees and lifted up his shirt, then carefully folding it and setting it aside 

Out the corner of Chris's eye, he caught what Matt was doing. 

Chris couldn't help, but blush just a little seeing that. 


Matt had a pair of white swimming briefs on They were nice and snug around the hips, also being held up by 
a drawstring. They hung a bit dangerously low as well. 


This was the first time Chris ever seen the king dressed in such very little clothing before. 


Whenever Chris saw Matt he always was completely covered from head to toe, almost the entire time they'd 


known each other. So this was definitely a first, actually wasn't even sure how to react to it. 
Matt didn't seem to notice, he was busy rifling through his bag, trying to find some lotion 
"Ahal" Matt happily chimed, as he held up the bottle. 

Soon enough he put some on his hands to rub on his arms, legs, and chest. 

Matt needed to put some on his back, but couldn't reach. 


He looked out to the beach, seeing Jerry having finally catch Eddie, but Eddie himself wriggled out of Jerry's 


arms,not before giving him a swift kick to the face. 
A ‘why you IiHlelll' could faintly be heard from Jerry yelling in frustration 
Matt pouted a little, since Jerry was preoccupied still 


Matt then looked over at Chris. 


Chris in turn almost choked on his drink, since he was still gawking at Matt, and not having expected him to 


look at him so suddenly. 
"Chris?," Matt said. 


Chris lightly cleared his throat, "what?" 


"Since Jerry is busy, could you put some of this on my back please? | can't reach," Matt asked. 
Chris blushed in the face, his sunglasses started to slip down the bridge of his nose. 

"You can't be serious?," Chris frowned, pretending to sound disinterested 

"You dont have too, | just thought Id ask.," Matt pouted. 

"| didn't say | wouldn't," Chris huffed back 

Matt perked up, holding out the bottle. 


"Sit right here, I'm not freckling in the sunlight," Chris said, then pointing to the little empty spot on his beach 
lounge chair for Matt to sit down. 


Matt stood up, and casually came over. 
Chris couldn't help, but swallow thickly, now that he could get a closer look at Matt 
Matt's figure was certainly, toned, fit, and tight. 

Matt sat down on the edge of the chair near Chris. 

Matt then handed over the bottle. 

"Oh you don't have to put a whole lot," Matt spoke up. 

Uh huh..." Chris trailed off, admiring Matt's backside 


Chris's heart raced just a little, this would probably be the only time he'd get to see Matt like this, let alone 
be able to touch him either. 


Chris put some lotion on his hands, and started rubbing it against Matt's back. 
Matt let out a contented sigh under his breath. 
Chris's fingers lightly dragged against the toned muscles of Matt's back. 


"You could've been my damn husband..", Chris grumbled under his breath in annoyance, since strangely he could 


already imagine Matt's toned thighs wrapped around his waist. 


"Hm?," Matt turned his head, "did you say something?" 


Chris blushed darkly, "AH. | wish they would stop running around out there like lunatics," he corrected. 
Matt looked to the beach, he couldn't help, but laugh a little. 

"But we love them no?," Matt smiled. 

Chris briefly got flustered for a moment, which was very unlike him, "ah... | guess." 

"Oh, you didn't get my lower back though," Matt pouted cutely. 


Chris had purposefully, skipped over that area, since he wasn't sure if he was allowed too. Now seeing Matt 
wanted him too... 


Chris put more lotion on his hands, then continuing on further down Matt's back 

Chris gently rubbed up and down Matt's tight waist, then further down to his lower back 
Matt gasped loudly which in turn startled Chris. 

"W-what??.." 

"JERRY DON'T YOU DARE PUT HM DOWN THS INSTANTI" Matt yelled out. 

Chris looked out at the beach, seeing Jerry about to throw Eddie into the water. 

Chris shook his head, "Eddie needs a bath anyways," he rolled his eyes. 

Matt however wasn't having it 

Jerry personally looked like a deer in headlights. 

Matt stood up, and stomped his way over. 


"Is uh.. Not what it.. Okay | wasn't going to throw him in.. Just drop him in the shallow end.. ANDI! He can 


turn human anytime you know..." Jerry tried defending himself. 
"Ha ha, you're in trouble~," Eddie teased, then giving a soft pitiful meow at Matt when he got close enough. 


"You did that on purpose, didn't you you little monster, just so Matt would have more pity for you..," Jerry 
huffed to Eddie. 


‘Jerry, l'm all for fun and games, but that's very immature of you," Matt frowned, taking Eddie right out of 


his arms, and into his own. 

"He's the one that started itl," Jerry huffed. 

"It was a stick, you got riled up over, you should've just dropped it, and got another one,” Matt said simply. 
Matt turned around, with Eddie peaking over Jerry's shoulder, smuggly smiling at him. 

Jerry narrowed his eyes darkly. 


"So much for the vacation." Jerry grumbled under his breath, and followed after them, briefly defeated. 


Fun In The Sun (Part 2) 


Author's Notes: 

Sorry it's been quite a while since I've updated! I've been off for a while, and decided | should work on some 
older stories with this time while | can, anyways a shorter update, but hopefully you all will enjoy, especially 
where this is going to lead! ;) 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


Chris was busy pouring himself a glass of wine. 
Eddie was currently taking a nap on the bed. 


Chris was slightly grateful that it seemed, Jerry had worn Eddie out running around on the beach earlier that 
day. 


Mostly that left Chris a few moments alone now. 


The sun was setting for the evening, he took himself and his wine to the nearby balcony outside their room 


they had for the trip. 
Chris let out a small contented sigh, as he breathed in the ocean air, he looked out at the water. 
Very faintly Chris thought he heard something, it sounded like laughter. 


Chris rolled his eyes, wondering who was ruining probably the only private, and quiet moments he'll have this 
whole trip. 


Chris walked over to the corner of the balcony, which he noticed there being another room right next to 


theirs. 

The door was open to the balcony, so he could see a bit into the room. 

Chris saw Matt sitting on the edge of the bed talking. 

He couldn't hear what was being said, but he could rightly assume he was talking with Jerry. 


Chris was losing interest fast, and was going to go back to what he was doing, but stopped when Matt stood 
back up. 


Matt was slowly unbuttoning his shirt, then carefully folding it and setting it aside. 

Chris's brow lifted slightly. 

Noticing the look in Matt's eyes, and the faint smile on his lips. 

Most likely he was doing a little strip tease for Jerry... 

Chris smiled a little to himself, thinking this evening was turning out better than he thought. 

Chris grabbed a chair, and got comfortable. 

Chris's face turned the darkest shade of red when Matt was completely naked and sat back on the bed. 


Chris watched as Matt casually lied on his side, and patted a spot next to him, most likely inviting Jerry on the 
bed himself. 


Matt had a playful smile on his lips, but soon turned into a small pout, when it seemed Jerry didn't come over. 
Matt said something. 

Patting on the bed again. 

Matt's face started to blush. 

Matt shifted on the bed, lying back on his elbows. 

His hand, carefully caressed his thigh, then moving to his hip, then his stomach. 

His hand just barely ghosted over his cock 

Chris swallowed thickly. 

"Whatre you doing out here?" 

Chris almost jumped right out of his skin, gasping. 

Chris turned to his side seeing Eddie in his human form, sitting on the edge of the balcony right next to him. 
Chris turned away from Matt and Jerry's open balcony. 


Chris cleared his throat, "ah. Enjoying some quiet time," he answered. 


Eddie pouted a litle, “all the way... In the corner?," he wasn't really buying. 
Eddie leaned over, wanting to see where Chris was staring. 
Eddie's eyes seemed to light up. 


"Why didn't you say the king and Jerry were fooling around, what did | miss???," Eddie beamed happily, and 


made himself comfortable. 
Chris let out a small grunt, "we shouldn't be spying on them, its inappropriate," he said firmly. 
Eddie laughed, "there are so many things wrong with that statement Chris," he teased. 


"One being, you would have continued to watch them if | hadn't come out here wouldn't you? Two being, | spy 
on them all the time, when it's interesting enough, and I'm in the White kingdom," Eddie started to explain. 


Chris cleared his throat, there was a very faint blush on his face. 
"Doesn't make it right." Chris trailed off under his breath. 

Eddie ignored him, looking at the other balcony again. 

"Well you're missing some exciting stuff, just saying~," Eddie teased, kicking his legs back and forth as he sat 
on the balcony. 

Chris's attitude waned, since well, when would this happen again? 
Chris looked out from the balcony again. 

Chris blushed, but took a sip of his wine after. 

Jerry was pinning Matt's hands above his head, as he rode his cock. 
Very faintly, you heard soft moans carrying out from the balcony. 
"Interesting," Chris noted. 

Eddie snickered, "what?" 


"I thought Jerry wouldve taken Matt," Chris said. 


"Oh he does, they switch back and forth a lof" Eddie said matter of factly. 


"They do? Ha. Maybe you can learn something from them, as much as you say you see them have sex," Chris 
teased. 


Eddie pouted, "what we switch?" 

"Yeah when | have to practically beg you," Chris rolled his eyes. 

"But | like begging~," Eddie grinned. 

Chris blushed, "yeah but look at them," he gestured with his hand. 

"Don't think a lot of begging goes on over there, from what | can tell," Chris pouted. 
Eddie laughed, “are we really arguing about sex, watching the king have sex?" 

Chris crossed his arms, "well it's brought certain things to my attention" 


Eddie rolled his eyes, "maybe you should fuck the king, and see how great it is to switch back and forth," he 


teased, 

Chris turned the darkest shade of red, almost dropping his wine glass. 

"Don't even joke about that! You and me both know that would never happen," Chris huffed. 

"An eternity is a loooong time in Wonderland, Chris. | can ask if you're too scared," Eddie said confidently. 


"Eddie. | know for a fact whenever possibly you always flirt with the king, and look where that's got you? His 


majesty, far more virtuous, than what you're making him out to be," Chris said 

Eddie couldn't help, but laugh again 

"Virtuous? Does that look virtuous to you," Eddie said, nodding over to Jerry and Matt's balcony again 
Chris looked over, turning flush in the face again 

Both Jerry and Matt were on their knees. 

Jerry was taking Matt from behind. 


Jerry had one of Matt's arms pinned behind his back, the other hand was yanking back Matt's short blond 


hair. 


You could've sworn you heard Matt call out Jerry's name. 

Chris lightly cleared his throat. 

"Well?," Eddie questioned. 

"He's with his partner, it's different," Chris defended. 

Eddie lied on his back on the balcony, "say, you know | thought of something." 

"Don't do too much of that," Chris teased, as he poured himself another glass of wine. 

Eddie ignored him. 

"Hear me out, but what if you asked them to come over and have sex sometime?,” Eddie thought allowed. 
Chris spat out some of his wine. 

"You sound Mad as the Hatter, you realize that?l," Chris wiped his mouth, "and why ME?," he added. 

"Well they're used to me, so let's just say, it's like water off of a duck's back. You on the other hand? You've 
been king for a long time, and have you ever asked his majesty for anything EVER? Just saying, plus if we 
make it clearly we're all in it together, his majesty might say yes," Eddie explained. 

Chris rubbed his temples, feeling a headache come on 

"You cannot be serious?," Chris groaned. 


Eddie shrugged innocently, "just a thought, we have lots of days here, why not make use of it~," he grinned. 


"I've had enough of your nonsense," Chris shook his head, then knocking back the rest of his wine, and getting 


up from his chair. 


"Think about it your majesty!~," Eddie beamed, watching Chris go back into their room. 


